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HOW HE SAVES HIS FRIENDS 
1. One morning Nurse Jane heard a funny noise up in 
Uncle Wiggily's room. "I do hope he hasn't fallen out 
of bed!" exclaimed the muskrat lady. When she went 
up to see, she saw the bunny fastening skate runners 
to the legs of his bed. "What are you doing, 
Wiggily?" squeaked Nurse Jane. "I'm making my 
bed into an ice boat," was the answer. "There is no 
need of freezing when you go ice-boating!” 
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2. When Uncle Wiggily had his bed-ice-boat finished 
he took it out on the frozen lake. He had telephoned 
to Uncle Butter and Mr. Twistytail, who met him 
there. "What's the idea, Wiggie?" grunted the pig 
gentleman. "I want you to come for an ice-boat ride 
with me," said the bunny. "We'll get in bed, cover 
ourselves up warm and the wind will blow us. I'll 
steer first, then you may each have a turn!” 
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3. Into bed crawled Uncle Butter and the pig. "What do 
we do next?" bleated the goat. "Just make yourselves 
snug and cosy," an-swered Uncle Wiggily. "You're going 
to have a fine ride!" So the pig and goat put their heads 
on the pillows. Uncle Wiggily took his place at the 
steering wheel. "I hope no bad chaps chase us!" squealed 
the pig. "Pooh! The bad chaps can never catch us!" said 
the bunny” 
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4. Uncle Wiggily wanted to show his friends how 
fast the bed-ice-boat could sail, so he sent it 
skimming along. Then he did a few fancy tricks, 
such as turning corners on one skate. When he had 
done this twice, all of a sudden the goat bleated: 
"Stop! Stop!" Uncle Wiggily asked why. "Cause Mr. 
Twistytail has fallen out of bed!" cried Uncle Butter. 
"Avast and belay!" roared Uncle Wiggily, lowering 
the sail.” 
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5. Mr. Twistytail was quite fat, so it didn't hurt him to 
fall out of the bed-ice-boat. But he didn't like it 
much. "What kind of stee-ring do you call that?" he 
grunted to Uncle Wiggily. "Well, it's your turn, 
anyhow," spoke Mr. Longears. "Take the wheel, 
Twisty, and Uncle Butter and I will play a game of 
checkers." The pig gent-leman grunted, and then 
crawled back into bed again. On they sailed.” 
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6. "Don't you spill me out now, Twisty!" bleated 
Uncle Butter, puff-ing on his pipe. "It may be my 
move, but I don't want to move out of bed!" The pig 
gentleman, steering the bed-ice-boat, promised to be 
careful. At this time the Fox and Bob Cat were out 
with their skate-sails. The bad chaps saw the bed-ice- 
boat. "There's uncle Wiggily!" barked the Fox. "After 
him!" yowled the Bob Cat. Away they glided.” 
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good fun in the queer bed-ice-boat, and didn't know 
the bad chaps were after them, when, all of a sudden, 
he squealed. "What's the matter?" ble-ated Uncle 
Butter, upsetting the checkers. "Danger ahead! There 
is a large hole in the ice!" grunted the pig. "Open 
water and we are he-aded straight for it!" Then Uncle 
Wiggily saw the bad chaps.” 
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8. "What shall we do?" cried Mr. Twistytail. "Steer 
straight into the hole!" called Uncle Wiggily. "We'll 
be drowned!" bleated the goat. "No," said the rabbit, 
"the bed will float. We'll sail across the water and 
climb out on the ice beyond. Then we'll be safe!" 
Into the ice hole plunged the bed boat. The bad chaps 
came to the hole and had to stop. "Gurr! Gurr!" 
barked the Fox. "They're getting away!” 
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9. Uncle Wiggily had seeken truly—the bed-ice- 
boat floated in the water, and sailed across it. By 
tilting the bed to one end, the fr-ont legs were 
raised up, and when the solid ice on the other side 
was reached, up glided the queer boat. "Baa! Baa!" 
bleated Uncle Butter, as he turned the steering 
wheel. "Come back! Come back!" howled the bad 
chaps. "Not today!" laughed the bunny, waving 
good-bye. "Home, James!” 
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And if the egg beater doesn't try to jump over the bread box 
when it ought to be taking the head of lettuce to the candy 
store,the next pictures and story will be about 
uncle wiggily's mountain climbing. 


THE BOB CAT TRIED,THE BEAR TRIED TO CLAW 
UNCLE WIGGILY ON THE MOUNTAIN SIDE,BUT 
UNCLE BUTTER BANGED SUCH A BLOW THEY 

FELL LIKE LEAD TO THE VALLEY BELOW. 
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UNCLE WIGGILY'S MOUNTAIN CLIMB 

1. "I have been living too quiet a life!" exclaimed 
Uncle Wiggily to Nurse Jane one day. "I must do 
something!" The muskrat lady housekeeper wanted 
to know what the bunny was going to do. "Climb a 
mountain!" cried Mr. Longears. "Mountain climbing 
is very exciting!" So the bunny, Nurse Jane, and 
Uncle Butter the goat, who was a regular climber, 
started out to go up a steep mountain the next day.” 
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2. "Dear me, Wiggy!" exclaimed Nurse Jane, when 
they were part way up the mountain. "This is hard 
work, but I don't see any-thing very exciting about 
it." Just then Nurse Jane slipped, and she would have 
rolled to the bottom of the mountain, only she was 
tied fast to a rope held by the bunny and goat 
gentleman. "Hold hard!" bleated Uncle Butter. "Isn't 
this exciting, Nurse Jane?" asked Uncle Wiggily.” 
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3. "Indeed this is more exciting than I thought!" 
declared the muskrat lady "Try not to slip again," 
begged Uncle Wiggily. "Nurse Jane said she would 
be careful. But just then Uncle Wiggily stepped on a 
stone which rolled from beneath his paw. He and 
Nurse Jane began slipping. "Hold hard!" bleated 
Uncle Butter, and by rearing up on his hind legs he 
kept his two friends from slipping all the way 
down.” 
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4. "My! That was a narrow escape!" sighed Uncle 
Wiggily, when he and Nurse Jane were once more 
safe, and on their way up the mountain. "Are there 
any places worse than this, Uncle Butter?" The goat 
gentleman said there were some much worse. Soon 
they came to one. "The only way to get across," said 
he, "is for me to leap the chasm with the rope, tie it 
on the other side, and you can come over.” 
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5. Over the chasm leaped Uncle Butter. He fastened 
the rope to a big rock. Uncle Wiggily did the same 
on his side. "Now come ac-ross on the rope. Hang 
your feet down below you!" advised Uncle Butter. 
"Oh, I'm so nervous!" exclaimed Nurse Jane. "Be 
calm," begged Uncle Wiggily. "I'll go first!" Over 
the rope bridge he sta-rted. Just as Nurse Jane was 
about to follow, the Bushy Bear came along.” 
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6. For a time neither Uncle sat Uncle — 
nor Nurse Jane saw the Bear. "Come on over! You'll 
be all right!" bleated the goat. Inch by inch, paw over 
paw, Uncle Wiggily and the muskrat lady went along 
the rope. When in the middle, all of a sudden, the 
Bob Cat came out of his den. "I'll claw the rope loose 
at this end!" howled the Bob Cat to the bear, "and 
you loosen it over there. We'll catch em all!” 
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7. This was the first Uncle Butter and his friends 
knew about the bad animals. "Oh ho!" bleated the 
goat. "They're trying to spoil Uncle Wiggily's 
mountain climb! I'll fix them!" With one leap the 
goat hit his horns hard against the Bear's ribs, 
knocking him over. "Wuff! Wow!" grunted the Bear. 
Hold hard, Uncle Wiggily!" bleated the goat. "I'll 
jump over on the other side and fix the Bob Cat!” 
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8. "Can you hold on a little longer, Uncle Wiggily 
and Nurse Jane?" asked the goat gentleman, after 
knocking the Bear head over tail. "I hope so!" 
murmured Uncle Wiggily. "You'll be safe in ano-ther 
moment," said the goat. "Now for the Bob Cat!" Up 
into the air leaped Uncle Butter, his hard horns aimed 
straight at the Bob Cat. "I guess I'd better go away!" 
sniggered the bad chap. But too late!” 
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9. "Bing!" went Uncle Butter's horns against the 
Bob Cat. "Oh wow!" howled the bad chap, who 
hadn't time to run away. Down the mountain he 
rolled. By this time Uncle Wiggily and Nurse Jane 
had crawled over and were safe on the other side. 
"Back again!" cried Uncle Butter, as he again 
leaped. Nurse Jane and Uncle Wiggily sat down to 
rest. "No more mountain climbing for me, sighed 
the bunny.” 
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And if the ice pick doesn't throw seeds all around the 

room when the watermelon is giving a party for the 

ash can in the salt cellar,the next pictures and story 
will be about uncle wiggily's school teaching 


DING DONG BELL! COME ON TO SCHOOL—IT'S SWELL! 
HEAR THE MERRY SHOUT! FOR NOW THE SCHOOL 
IS OUT! DING DONG! DING DONG! SING A SONG! 
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UNCLE WIGGILY PLAYS SCHOOL TEACHER 
1. Through the forest and over the meadows sounded 
the ring-ing of the bell on the Hollow Stump School. 
But when the rat jan-itor had rung the bell there was 
no Lady Mouse Teacher to meet the children. "Ha! I 
know what I'll do!" squeaked the rat. "I'll get Uncle 
Wiggily to teach school. The Lady Mouse hasn't 
come back from her vacation." So Uncle Wiggily 
found a lot of books and started to the school.” 
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2. Mr. Stubtail, the kind old bear, was taking his little 
boy bear, Quiffy, to school that morning. "Hurray!" 
grunted Quiffy when he saw the rabbit. "It will be 
jolly with Uncle Wiggily for a teacher." When Mr. 
Longears reached the school he saw many animal 
chil-dren, including Billy and Bawly No Tail, the 
frogs. "First class in hopping!" cried Uncle Wiggily, 
just like the lady mouse, and the frogs jumped” 
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3. "This is a funny way to teach school," said Mr. 
Stubtail as he went off home, leaving Quiffy there. 
"But I dare say the children will like it. No books— 
some school!" After Bully and Bawly had each 
jumped the best they knew how, Uncle Wiggily said: 
"The next class will be in standing on your head. 
There are two little pigs and a little dog in this class. 
"Quee! Quee!" cried one pig as he flopped over.” 
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4. "Jackie Bow Wow is best in the standing on head 
Class," said Uncle Wiggily, after others had tried. 
"Now we shall have lessons in skipping the rope. All 
ready, girls. We will go outside for this and I hope 
you all get good marks." "Oh, isn't this fun!" 
squealed Sque-aker, a little pig girl, as she waited her 
turn while Kittie Kat was jumping. "I just love to 
have Uncle Wiggily teach our school!” 
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. "Aren't we ever going to recite out of books, 
Uncle Wiggily?" asked little Quiffy the bear. "No, 
not while it's so hot," answered bunny uncle. "We 
shall now have some lessons in playing marbles. 
Take your shooter, Quiffy, and see if you can do 
better than Billie Wagtail. The one who knocks the 
most marbles out of the ring will go to the head of 
the class." "Oh, this is lots of fun!" grunted Quiffy.” 
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6. "Attention, children!" suddenly called Uncle 
Wiggily, and all the boy and girl animals sat up very 
straight at their desks. "Do any of you know your top 
spinning lessons?" he asked. All the boys ra-ised 
their paws, and Lulu Wibblewobble, a sort of tomboy 
duck girl, raised one wing, for she could spin tops. 
"But we'll let Peetie Bow Wow. Sammie Littletail 
and Pokie the turtle try first," said Uncle Wiggily.” 
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7. After the top spinning lesson, in which, strange to 
say, Pokie the turtle did best, the bunny said the girl 
pupils could play with their dolls. "What are we 
going to do?" asked Billie Wagtail, the goat. "You 
boys will recite in the kite flying class," said Uncle 
Wiggily. "It is very important to know how to fly 
kites." The boys cried "Hurray!" and hurried out of 
doors. Out from the sea flopped the Walrus.” 
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8. All of a sudden, when Uncle Wiggily was going to 
tell who was best at kite flying, the Walrus gave a 
grunt, flopped over the fence into the school yard 
and caught hold of the rabbit. "Come back with me 
to the sea!" gargled the Walrus. "Oh, I don't want to 
go!" sighed the bunny. "Can't we save Uncle 
Wiggily?" shouted Jackie Bow Wow "Yes! Throw 
the hard lesson books at the Walrus!" squealed 


Floppy” 
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9. "That's a good idea!" cried Sammie Littletail. The 
brave animal boys, and some of the girls, threw the 
lesson books at the Walrus, pelting him on his head 
and banging his nose. "Goopie! Goopie!" grunted the 
bad chap, as he flopped away, letting go of Uncle 
Wiggily. Then the bunny uncle also threw books. "I 
knew I would find a use for them sooner or later!" 
laughed Uncle Wiggily, twinkling his nose.” 
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THE END 
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